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wind increased and drove before it the freshly
fallen powdery snow in incessant gusts. It was
now apparent that more climbers than were
necessary should not be kept at Camp III: they
only consumed stores and fuel and became worn
out. And as Mallory and Irvine had borne the
brunt of the hardship so far they were sent down
to Camp II where they had a more peaceful time
with Beetham and Noel.
The wind was still tearing across the glacier,
snatching up the snow and hurling it through
the camp. But, nothing daunted, Norton and
Somervell with seventeen porters, found their
way down to the dump about a mile from the
camp and brought up nineteen loads, each Eng-
lishman carrying a load himself. When the
porters returned they were completely played
out. Struggling against the piercing wind had
rid them of all their strength : they simply flopped
into their tents and lay there. It was fortunate
for them that while they were away Bruce and
Odell had prepared a hot meal for every one.
They now forced the porters to eat and drink, took
off their boots and saw them safely tucked into
their sleeping-bags.
As evening came on the wind blew still harder
in tremendous gusts from every direction. It
appeared to be shot in the air over the North
Col, the Rapm La, and the Hlakpa La, and then
from some point high in the zenith it would
descend on the little tents and shake them as a